CHAPTER XXVI CONVERSATION OF YEATS
IT was Christopher Hassall who told me that Eddie Marsh Trikte to would soon be retiring from the Dominions Office, EMit where, refusing promotion, he had acted as Private Secre- Marsh tary to each succeeding Minister, But it was as the extravagantly generous friend to poets and artists that some token of gratitude was due to him; for Eddie, by no means affluent, spends the greater part of his means on acquiring paintings by young artists and helping young poets, denying himself all but the bare necessities of life, True, he is a great social figure, a constant diner-out; and he misses no first night at the play. Now his friends decided to give a dinner in his honour. Eddie was pleased at the prospect of coming as their guest, but nervous, at the same time, for he would have to speak, and he had never yet made a speech. There came a brilliant gathering of poets, writers and painters, with Winston Churchill in the chair. John Masefield spoke for Eddie's poet friends, James Agate for the actors and I for the artists; while Winston Churchill wound up with a handsome tribute to Eddie as Civil Servant, telling how, when he frst came as Minister to the Dominions Office, he was greeted by an intensely nervous Eddie: 'Good morning, sir, I believe you are my new Secretary!5 Eddie replied in a speech, perfect in form and matter:
'Mr Chairman-No, Winston: Masefield, Will, Jim: all my kind friends and benefactors,
'None of you has ever heard me make a speech before and if I can help it, you never will again, 243